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T be trouble fome ^l^igne 

That calculat’ft of many things to come : 

Who by a power rq>leat with hcauenly gift, 

Canft blab the counfcll of thy Makers will. 

If fame be true, or truth be wrong’d by thee. 

Decide in cyphering, whatthcfcfiuc Moones 
Portend this clime, if they prefage at all. 

Breath out thy gift, and if I line to fee 

Thydiaination lakcatruecfFea, 

He honour thee abouc all earthly men. 

Pet. The skyc wherein thefc Mooncshauc refidence, 
Prefenteth Rome the great JHetropo/it, 

Where fits the Pope in all his holy poropc, 

Foure of the moones prefent Foiirc prouinecs, 

To wit,Spainc,Dcnmarkc,Germanie,and France, 
That bearethc yoke of proud commanding Rome, 
And ftand in fearc to tempt the Prelates curfe. 

The fmallcft moone that whirlcs about the reft. 
Impatient of the place he holds with them. 

Doth figure forth this Ifiand Albion, 

W^ho gins to fcornc thefea and feat ofRome, 

And feekes to fiiunthcEdifts of the Pope: 

This ftiowcs the hcauen,and this I doe aaerre 

Is figured in the apparitions, 

loh. Why then it feemes the hcauens fmile on vs, 
Giuing applaufe for leaning of the Pope. 

But for they chance in our Meridian, 

Doc they efteft no priuate growftigill 

To be in fl I df.ed on vs in this clime? y r -j 

Pet. Tha moones effeft no more than whatluw t 
But on fome other knowledge that I hauc 
By my prefcicncc. cro .Afeenfion day 
Hauc brought the Sunne vnto his yfuall height, 

OfCrownCjEftatc, and Royalldignity, 

Thou fhalt be clcanc difpoyl’d and difpoflcft. 

loh. FaUe dreamer, perifli with thy witched nevt'Cf* 
Villaine thou wound ft me with thy fallacies: 

It it be true, die for thy tidings priccj 


If 


vf Kjngfohn. 

,e. for fearing me with vaine fuppofe: ^ 

^ the Witch, hcls damned lecretane. 

him vp fure,for by my faith I fit^eare, 
not tme the Wizard fliall not hue. 
r for^afeenfion’ day : who fliould be caiife heereof? 

nifoffchccaufe, and then the efted will die. 

’ Soth Hue from whence thefechornes fpnng vp, 
mV proffi*® ddiuerie: _ ^ 

loin/fwnds.failefaith,the ^ 

Thebrat (hall dye that terrifies me thus. 
pUrooks and epx, I recall- my graunt, 

T will not buy your fauours with my feare: 

Nav murmur not, my will is law enough, 

Iloueyouwell, butif Ilou’d you better, 

I would not buy it with my difcontent.. 

EnterWxhtxU 

How now what newes with thee? , 

Hub* According to your highneneitiict coriitnand, 
Young Rx/r/Wx eyes are blinded and extinft. 

Ioh,SN\\y fo,.then he may fcelc the crowne but neuer fee 
mb. Nor fee nor feele, for of the extreame paine, (it. 
Within one hourc gaue he vp the ghoft. 

)oh. What, is he dead? ^ 

mb. HeistnyLord,^ 

loh. Then with him dies my cares. 

E^ex. Nor ioy betide thy foule. ^ 

T>cmb. And heauctis reuenge thy death. 

E([ex. What haue 5wi.done my Lord? Was euer heard- 
A deed of more inhumane confequence? 

Your foes will curfe, your friends will cry reuenge. 
Vnldudly rage more rough then Northern wind^ , 

To clip the beauty of fo fweet a flower. 

What hope in vs for mercy on a fault, - 
V V hen Kinftnan dyes- without impeach of caufe, 

As you haue done fo come to cheere you with, . 

The guilt fliall neuer be caft in my teeth, , Sxfmt. 

C z:. lohn. 
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